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Official forecasts for t<v-day lndicaste snow,

northerly wliwis.

McKinley seems to count everything
but Ohio.

The Raines bill is Governor Morton's
coffin; Piatt is the emba-lmer.

Carlisle seems to be the only Demo¬
crat who thinks he is running for the

Presidency.

Senator Dupuy de Ltfme s®®.® to

have gained the delay that Minister
Hale wished.

Daly seeks a divorce from Dixey,
and mentions "The Lottery of Love
as .co-respondent.
One great drawback to the effort to

revive tragedy is the interior quality
of the would-be revivalistA.

The McKtaley boom shows a disposi¬
tion to leap out of the tariff frying pan

'and into the free silver fire.

The Prince of Monaco's experiment
vrith the $100,000 raise wais as success¬

ful as some of Mr. Edison's.

As soon as_Senator_VeSt can decide
on his Administration victim, he will

doubtless make another speech.

Governor Morton's approval of the
Raines bill leaves him Governor Mor¬

ton; only that and nothing more for-

evermore.

The Mckinley boom, according to the
declarations of Dr. Chandler, is threat¬

ened with fatty degeneration of the

frying pan.

The Democratic p^rty has wonderful
recuperative poweits, and the advo¬

cates. of class legislation are giving
them serious provo cation.

The exhibition of two-Wheeled ma¬

chines at Madison Square Garden is
followed by an exhibition of two-footed
machines at the Fifth Avenue Hotel.

The Massachusetts Republicans will
meet this week and make a little noise
for tne Reed boom. In the meantime
Mr. Reed is engaged in keeping very
quiet on his own account.

It seems that whenever the Washing¬
ton society' people get into tlie clutches
of the law all that it is nece3sary for
them to do is to plead Intoxication oi

didn't know it was loaded.

By making arrangements with the
Pennsylvania manufacturers, Hon.
Tom Carter is at the same time making
himself a hard man for the sound
money Republicans to put out.

The Alabama Republicans seem to be
oonstructing their St. Louis delegation
on a hair-trigger basis. The Alabama
Republicans fully appreciate the value
of being the first on the roll call.

For an official who was elected on a

non-partisan issue, Mayor Strong sur¬

rendered very easily to the partisan¬
ship which attended the Raines blun¬
der. However, the public long ago
ceased to attempt to account for His
Honor's inconsistencies.

DELAY IS CRIMINAL.
The'Cuban insurgents are struggling

against great odds. The Spanish in¬
vader, armed with modern rifles, thor¬
oughly equipped, admirably drilled,
and supported by a well-supplied com¬

missary department, is not the only,,
nor perhaps the most deadly enemy
they have to contend against. Dis-H
ease, from exposure or insufficient food,
together with the lack of the surgeon's
skill and hospital supplies, cause fear¬
ful ravages in their ranks. Then there
are dispiriting poverty, absence of mil¬
itary discipline, and the apparently
hopeless contest of a few untrained

planters against a nation which is free
to draw immense armies and illimita¬
ble munitions of war from her own peo¬
ple, and, when they ate exhausted,
from the friendly and helpful powers
of Europe, to dampen their ardor and
decrease their numbers. The warfare
of forced marches amid the strategic
dispositions of the detachments of a

superior army, by the leaders of the
insurgents, and their successful en¬

counters with these detached corps,
prove that the spirit which animates
the people is unconquerable.
Maceo could not hold his troops to¬

gether, much less lead them from one

province to another by forced marches,
including all of the privations that en¬

tails, into fierce encounters with vet¬
eran soldiers, if the rank and file were
riot animated by the same indomitable
courage and the same determination to
be free which fired the zeal of our own

heroes who rode with Marion or

marched with "Washington.
Captain-General "Weyler is a formi¬

dable enemy to freedom, but General
Privation is the most terrible enemy
against which any people struggling

for freedom have to contend. ^We, who
enjoy the blessings for which our fore¬
fathers waged an unprecedented strug¬
gle, owe these Cuban patriots sympa¬
thy, aid, and all else we can give. It
would be craven to refuse; it is crim¬
inal to delay. /

Young Mr. Cousins's debut as a Con¬
gressional orator would have been more
successful had he taken the precaution
to establish relations with a few ideas.
Mr. Cousins's voice is all right.

NEMESIS -WILL FOLLOW.
Governor Morton in signing the

Raines bill yesterday thought it worth
while to file his reasons for so doing.
These reasons will not weigh in the
train of consequences which the Gov¬
ernor has set in motion. They do not
meet the public objections to the bill
which have been so ably and so openly
set forth by the sagacious men of both
parties. He tells us that the bill is the
result of the deliberations of the Leg¬
islature upon the vexed subject. A
piece of official information that ought
to evoke a smile upon the face of the
indurated Pecksniff himself who con¬

ceived, managed and consummated this
piece of legislation with an open defi¬
ance of legislative deliberateness that
resulted in a sickening despair every¬
where save in the ranks of Piatt's own
retainers.
The Governor pretends to believe

that the departure from the tradi¬
tional policy of the State.which has

always been to consider the regulation
and sale of intoxicating drinks to be a

matter of purely local jurisdiction.is
beneficent, and warranted by moral
considerations. But this argument ut¬

terly overlooks the fact that the moral
standards in New York City and in the
Adirondack Woods differ substantially.,
Aside from all ethical considerations,
it is extremely doubtful that a Demo¬
cratic metropolis will accept with alac¬

rity Its moral laws from a Republican
boss, especially when those laws are

framed in the interest of a State ring,
and are forced upon thfe metropolis by
the most disreputable methods known
to partisan unscrupulousness. It would
have become these sticklers for moral
reform if they had regarded some of
the moral laws in their desperate at¬

tempts to recoup their own political
exchequer in this bill.
Governor Morton makes a laborious

attempt to justify his action in signing
the Raines bill. It is not our place to

question his motives or convictions, but
it is quite allowable to say that, in a

commonwealth like this, the convic¬
tions of the majority have weight irre¬

spective of moral abstractions, and it
is to be hoped that Governor Morton

?

will have the grace to acknowledge the

sovereignty, if not the speciousness, of

the people when they call him down
for his laborious disregard of their
wishes in this matter.
The Raines bill is now history. Ne-

mesis will follow.

The Buffalo dervishes are putting up
an anti-Platt howl which will be sure

The Raines bill is now history. Nem¬
esis will follow.

THE EIGHT-HOUR DAY.
If the Executive Council of the Amer¬

ican Federation of Labor resolves to

support the painters in a struggle for
the eight-hour day in all parts of the

country, the first of May will see the

beginning of a grave contest. The

painters will be fighting for other

working men as' well as for themselves,
and it is evident that the sentiment in
favor of the compulsory restriction of
hours of labor is spreading among the

more skilful and more highly educated
class of bread winners. Complex as

are the conditions which present them¬

selves for consideration^ -there is, at

any rate, far less division between the

employer and the laborer than there
was at the beginning of the^eight-hour
agitation. Every one, with the excep¬
tion of the sweater.and he is t?he com¬

mon enemy of all men; those to whom
he delivers faulty products as well as

those to whom he pays an insufficient

wage.now concedes tttart a man will
be of more use to the world at large
if it is possible so to arrange hfs life
that he should not be compelled to

work more than eight hours a day.-
The workingmen, on the other hand,
are more ready than they were to ad¬
mit that in certain branches of labor
radical changes in the processes of

manufacturing and of marketing com¬

modities, and changes, too, in our pres¬
ent habits of life, must precede the ab¬
solute and sweeping observance of the
eight - hour day. The early closing
movement, as it affects retail trade, is
in itself a stumbling block in the path.
The little stores from which the less
fortunate class of laborers procure
their dally supplies are, of all places
of business, those which most cruelly
prolong the hours of labor. When there
is enough trade to provide work for
two salesmen or saleswomen behind
the counter, a grocer can serve his cus¬

tomers from 6 o'clock in the morning
until 10 o'clock In the evening without
compelling either of his employes to

work more than eight hours. But
where one man has to tend the counter,
he must ','do his resting by jerks," as

a witness once told .a committee of the
State Legislature that he was in the
habit of doing, or the grocer's cus¬

tomers must change their habits.
At the time of Its inception, the eight-

hour movement was designed only to
L.nefit those whose arms and legs and
backs bore heavy burdens all tltroush

the hours of labor. But a more en¬

lightened view of the question has
brought about a general recognition
of the fact that a man needs repose,
not only from muscular effort, but from
the mere sense of being on duty, and
that he.or she.who waits for a bell
to ring, or for a cylinder to need oiling,
is at work. Modern physicians teach
us that the condition of the mind, the
influence of the imagination, directly
controls health and disease; and the
heavy fatigue which is at once the
most common and the most inevitable
of maladies may be produced by the
mere sense of watching and waiting,
as well as by the actual performance of
a task. The beauty of the eight-hour
day lies less in its limitation of stren¬
uous effort than in its assurance of six¬
teen hours of absolute freedom.

No matter how depressing the news
from Cuba, the Spanish authorities
worry when they don't get it, and bor¬
row money when they do get it.

SPARING AND SPOILING.
The painful case of the Hertell child,

so severely injured by the Brooklyn
shoemaker he was teasing, is one more

illustration of the fact that every hu-
man being born into the world must
learn sooner or later that life is, on the
whole, a grim sort of joke. If a boy is
not allowed by his parents "to make
other people more or less uncomfort¬
able, he is an unhappy boy. And that
he should be unhappy is infinitely la¬
mentable, for when he grows older the
most unlimited opportunity to make
noises and throw snowballs will mean

nothing to him. On the other hand,
if he is given full swing at home, there1
awaits him, at his approach to ma¬

turity, a terrible disappointment. The
more indulgent his parents have beenj
the more harsh the world will be. If
his mother has taught him to think
that he is an especially charming and
especially privileged person, he will be

I undeceived with the utmost frankness!
and conclusiveness.
Every one who knows the New York

streets knows the type of graceless
brat whose days and nights are de-
voted to elaborate mischief. Until he
was ten years old he annoyed peopleI quite incidentally; at that period of his
life he discovered that although the
beating of his drum no longer delighted
his ear, there was joy to be found in
beating it under the windows of an

irascible old gentleman. If he had
been soundly whipped at home, he
would probably control his desire to
tease the old gentleman. But is it
not, after all, better that the drum
should be beaten? A drum, indeed;
ten years later in life he might dyna-
mite the Campania and get less of the
mysterious satisfaction which mischief
making yields.

Miss Crocker, the Cleveland heiress,
rejected a foreign Baron to wed an
American sovereign.

McKinley's campaign to beat the
bosses is well enough if he does not
buy the delegates to do it.

After the Abyssinians dispose of
I those 1,500 Italian prisoners, small goldI earrings will be cheap in Massowah.

With Sector Chandler standing for
political pulchritude and Senator Quay
running for the Presidency, the Re¬
publican party ought ^to be invincible,
butt it isn't.

f

The preparations made for the trial
of Rev. W. T. Brown, of Madison,
Conn., a Congregationalist minister,
for heresy, indicate that there will be
an Andover controversy and a Briggs
ti-ial case combined.

Apropos the Queen's Ill-health in the
South of France, the line of British suc¬

cession may be stated thus: Prince of
Wales, the heir apparent; Duke of
York, the heir presumptive; Emperor
William, the heir presumptuous.

The elevated roads may claim that
passengers are not killed outright, but
the colds resulting from draughty oars

and eyesight ruined by kerosene lamps
are general calamities affecting many,
while death is a special bereavement
for a few.

Our influence is already being felt in
Armenian affairs, witn the probability
that it will stop the barbarian assaults
on the Christians there. The authori¬
ties at Washington should not hesi¬
tate to employ all reasonable means

to convince the Turk what the Euro¬
pean powers are unable or unwilling
to teach him.that this is an age of
civilization; that life and property of
Americans, at least, must be secure;
that no people shall be converted from
one faith to another by butchery of
men and the outrage of women; thatj
our flag floats to protect any people
anywhere who flee from such persecu¬
tion; that the whole power of the na¬

tion is a constant pledge and a safe
refuge against remorseless brutality.

The levying upon the City Hall por¬
traits of former Governors Morgan and
Hunt by a Bowery painter opens up a

brilliant prospect which ought vto de¬
light the heart of every art-loving citi¬
zen of the metropolis. If some irate
creditor of the city could only be in¬
duced to seize, advertise for sale, sell
and finally dispose of a few of the pre¬
posterous caricatures the city has been
buncoed into believing to be statues,
he would b& a public benefactor. Such
a public spirited citizen could not do
better than begin with the Dodge effigy
at Herald square, and on his way
downtown take in those which insult
the memory of Horace Greeley at Gree¬
ley square, and the late S. S. Cox at
Lafayette place. That would be a good
start, but the fact must not be lost
sight of that there are others.

London Women
and Their Ways.

London, March 14..Miss Edith Lancas¬
ter keeps herself well in evidence.
She appeared before the London School
Board yesterday dressed in markedly
masculine fashion above her waist,
and when she came to make her
argument or plea she stood bareheaded be¬
fore the Board, also like a man. She
headed a deputation from the Social Demo¬
cratic Federation, a combination of Social¬
ists and working folk, who once stood
solid behind John Burns as Member for
Parliament, but who now find a great deal
of fault with that able though less and less
popular leader. Miss Lanchester had a great
deal to say on behalf of children. She be¬
lieves in children and motherhood, though
not In marriage. Her plea was that there
were a great many poor people in- England
who are not able to satisfy the wants of
their children, and that these children
should not be compelled to study while
their physical wants are unsatisfied. Sh^
held that the taxes are not properly spent
when used in an effort to instruct children
who are physically incapable of profiting
by such instruction; that the workers
have a right to demand that their children
shall be provided with sufficient necessa¬
ries of life, "seeing that all wealth is pro¬
duced by the application of labor to na-
cural objects." She made the further point
that charity Is undersirable and would be
unnecessary if Justice were granted, and
that existing charitable societies have
failed and do fail to meet the case. She
said the Board should be empowered to
make an effort for the maintenance of the
children. The beneficial effects of regular
and wholesome meals and clean and warm

clothing on mind and body could not be
exaggerated. The future of the children,
after all, concerns others more than the
parents, she said..a remark which reminds
me that I once asked her whether she had
considered the effect of bringing children
into this conventional world out of wed¬
lock, to which she replied: "They look out
for theinselyes."
A very large meeting was held In Exeter

Hall this wek to newly proclaim the old-
fashioned belief that the marriage tie can¬
not be sundered, and to protest against
the use of the Church of England for the
"so-called marriage of divorced persons."
On the platform were Viscount Halifax,
presiding; the Duke of Newcastle, the Rev.
Lord Victor Seymour, Bishop Jenner, Jus¬
tice Pinhey, Father Black and Canons
Newbolt and Knox Little. Mr. Gladstone
wrote to the meeting:
"My opinions, so often declared during

the last forty years, remain unchanged,
and as a meeting hostile to the principle
of divorce your meeting on Tuesday has
my full and warmest sympathy."
The Bishop of Bath and Wells sym¬

pathized much "with every effort to di¬
minish the light tone taken by so many
about the sanctity of marriage." The
Bishop of Aberdeen and Orkney wrote
"that the divorce laws were sapping the
very foundations of family life and moral¬

ity." Archbishop Denlson wrote: "The pass-
ing of the Divorce Act of 1857 was a direct
denial of the law of God as delivered to
our keeping in the Word of God."
Lord Halifax said the arguments for di-

\oice were opposed to religion and common
sense. It was notorious that there was no
court in which the proceedings were so
tainted with perjury and collusion as the
Divorce Court. It would pe a blessing If
it could be swept away. Until 1857 the
dissolution of a valid marriage was impos¬
sible, except by an act of Parliament over-

iiding the law of the land. It was for the
Church to maintain the sacredness of a
marriage tie and to enforce the solemnity
of the words "until death do" us part."
Once the attention of Christian England
were aroused, the evil system of divorce
would be abolished. Sir Edmund Elton,
High Sheriff of Somerset, said the Divorce
Court had lowered the whole conception
of marriage In the minds of large num¬
bers of English people, had occasioned con¬
tinual breaches of the 'law of God, and had
created increasing evil in the morals of
society.
Defeated but not disheartened, the wo¬

men who want the B. A. degree have
again knocked at the doors of the House of
Congregation at Oxford. They were de¬
feated on the proposition that every wo¬
man who put in twelve terms at the Uni¬
versity and passed her examination should
have a degree. They returned, this time
with the new proposition that women who
have kept residence at Oxford for twelve
terms hi a place approved by the Univer¬
sity and who have passed, under the same
regulations that apply to undergraduates,
all the examinations for the degree of b!
A., shall receive a diploma stating the
terms kept and the examinations passed
and certifying that, so far as keeping terms
and passing examinations aro concerned,
they have satisfied the conditions under
which undergraduates are entitled to sup¬
plicate for the degree of B. A. This at¬
tempted compromise In the establishment
of a halfway house proved unsatisfactory
to the majority, and it was rejected by
178 to 111. The other resolutions in favor
of women shared the same f«te.
Women with the same ambition have been

asking similar favors of Cambridge. Peti¬
tions have reached there from 1,122 stu¬
dents of Glrton and Xewnham, from 162
headmistresses of endowed and private
schools for girls, from 268 persons of dis¬
tinction and influence and from other
sources. The proposition was that a syn¬
dicate be appointed to consider what
further rights and privileges shall be grant¬
ed to women, whether women shall be ad¬
missible to degrees, what degrees, on what
conditions, and with what restrictions. The
second subject to be voted on was the mem¬

bership of the syndicate, which had already
been nominated by those who wanted the
favox's.
The argument came up at Cambridge on

Tuesday, and the first grace, proposing the
reference of the whole subject to a syndi¬
cate, was readily assented to. The sec¬
ond grace, nominating the persons to
compose the syndicate, was rejected
by 186 to 171 votes.
A Liverpool chimney sweep accidently

discovered a mother's pitiful blunder while
at his work in her house on Friday. Having
in the usual fashion, swept a chimney, he
attacked the oven flues with a hand-brush
but, encountering unexpected resistance he
rolled up his sleeve and Introduced his arm.
After considerable exertion he got hold of
what proved to be a bag of some weight
and this he deposited upon the hearth'
Upon opening it he discovered to his sur¬
prise that it contained about $200 in coin
The lady of the house wns eaually aston¬
ished. but, instead of showing signs of
gratification, burst into tears and almost
lost consciousness. The sight of the money
recalled to her the departure from home ot
a long-lost son. The found treasure was
the result of hard savine. and to keep the
money secure she had put it into a chink in
the chimney and had forgotten its hiding-
place. Her son was not a model of steadi¬
ness, and the mother not being able to find
her money, accused him of having taken it
He indignantly denied the charge and
strode out of the house, never to refarn
Thus the finding of the treasure brought
with it a flood of painful memories.

JULIAN RALPH. I

Ghevalier.
E s a knock-out. There's no doubt about

that. We knowed 'im when we seed 'im at
Koster & Bial s last night, and I'll lay yer
forty shiners to a quid that 'e'll be cuttin'
a line dash in fliis 'ere blooming country be¬
fore 'e's been in our midst very long. His
artful little Ikey little ways" were turned

on for the first time in America last night,
and Albert Chevalier flooded the metropolis
of the New World with the quaint cockney-
ism of the old.
He came on very late, but.he came on. A

vast, expectant crowd braved the joyous
Spring weather and turned out to meet him.
Koster & Bial's handsomely blued establish¬
ment was packed "from pit to dome," as

they used to say years ago. The "legiti¬
mate" was forsaken for this modern music
hall celebrity, and Shakespeare flew to One
Hundred and Twenty-fifth street in sheer
desperation. The boxes at Koster's were
filled with a shimmering Metropolitan Opera
House collection of fair, decollete dames, all
animation and chiffon and revealed flesh.
Chevalier drew 'em all out, just as Yvette
Guilbert did a couple of months ago, and.
pardon this little opinionatry.far more log¬
ically. The dudes had been studying the
language of the pays de cocagne.otherwise
cockneydom.for weeks back. They came

to the music hall In a vehement condition of
aitch-lessness.

It was undoubtedly an oversight on the
part of Mr. Albert Bial and Impresario
William 'Andsome McConnell that caused
those gentlemen to omit the sign, "Check
your aitches before entering," from the
box-office. The omission was forgiven,
however. The cockneys a l'Americalne
knew exactly, where they were, and, as I
said before, were vehemently aitchless.

Long before Chevalier appeared he had
been thoroughly criticised. You see, every¬
body at Koster & Bial's had seen him In
London. If any man in that vast crowd
had yet to make his acquaintance, that
man kept most voluminously silent, piti¬
fully ashamed of himself. The queerest
sort of dudes had all seen Chevalier at the
Pav. and at the Cri. and at the Tiv. These
abbreviated, endearing allusions to the
London 'alls were heard on all sides. It
seemed hard to realize that there were no

Charing Cross busses, no Strand brou¬
haha and no peasoup atmosphere outside
.nothing but hopelessly unromantic Thirty-
fourth "street cars."
Chevalier was foolish enough to feel ner¬

vous when he first appeared before this
matchlessly appreciative audience. There
must be something in the American atmos¬
phere distinctly conducive to European ner¬

vousness. The great coster singer was liter¬
ally afraid. He looked distressed; he exuded
fear; stage-fright was writ upon his coster
countenance. Even the deafening applause
embarrassed him. He is an exceedingly
usual looking man, and.when you come to
think of it.there's no reason on earth why
he shouldn't be. A fellow can't don a look
of attractive unconventlonality merely be¬
cause he sings ooster songs successfully and
entertainingly. Chevalier's face, however,
Is exceedingly expressive, his eyes are clear
and brown, and his nose tight-fitting and re¬

fined. There Is a good deal of the French¬
man about Albert Chevalier. He is quick,
nervous, sensitive, and he would probably
cast In Paris, have given us even more strik
Ing pictures of the gamin of the Hue du
Temple than he does of the Whltechapel
coster.
Chevalier soon put aside his foolish re¬

luctance, New York set him at his ease

immediately by bombarding the poor chap
with opera glasses, and relapsing suddenly
into au almost tangible silence. Chevalier's
first ootetor garb was. delightfully pictur¬
esque, almost comic-opera-like in its sugges¬
tion of quaint gypsy vagabondage. You saw
before you a typical cockney, slightly ideal¬
ized, of course, "for footllght purposes,
minus a few of his rough edges, and none
the less interesting for that.
Subsequent audiences, who are not so

well posted in cockneydom as was the
gathering last night, will be interested In
the Chevalier picture, for it is undoubtedly
as near as they can get to the original ar¬
ticle this side of the Cunard pier. Unlike
Chimmie Fadden, the Chevalier coster is
not an imaginary person. He has not been
boomed into prominence by an imaginative
novelist, whose wish was father to the
thought. In Chevalier coster really
exists. He is a type of which Loudon
could not rid itself even if it wished to do
so. As Chevalier himself says, the coster
is the only bit of pictorial life left in the
English metropolis. Chevalier did not in¬
vent him. The seeds of Chimmie Fadden-
ism have been planted iu New York, and
may sprout. In the meantime, it will be
a good thing to study the luxuriant condi¬
tion of the London article as shown by
Chevalier.
The first song to which Chevalier treated

us was "The Future Mrs. 'Awkins," and it
v/as a treat to listen to the broad, blatant,
yet unparodled, accents in which he sang
it. You have heard scores of Imitations
of Chevalier's imitations at roof gardens
and variety houses, but the real thing will
be a revelation just the same. There is
nothing at all startling about it. Don't
expect even the semblance of a thrill. It
is simply jocund and agreeable, besides be¬
ing remarkably enthralling as an example
of the kaleidoscopic variations of the Eng¬
lish language. Chevalier's coster, somehow
or other, doesn't strike you as being vulgar,
or low, or grimy. Chimmie Fadden's jar¬
gon smells of exaggerated slumminess, be¬
cause it is so palpably a mere degradation
of our ordinary parlance. Chevalier's talk
is a humorous, cleanly variation of our

own. The slang expressions might, of
course, belong to another tongue, but his
songs were all perfectly intelligible, the
¦absence of aitches being easy to endure.
The attitudes struck by tho singer were

exceedingly felicitous, and apparently.
'only apparently.unstudied. The coster
emphasized all his points attitudinally.
He swaggered and he .strutted. He im¬
bedded his thumibs in the armholes of his
waistcoat; he launched forth his hand,
with fingers outspread very much like the
imaginary Chimmie when he says "See
dat, young feller;" his hoad was used as

expressively as his fingers, and his pocketts
were veritable mines from which he dug¬
out chunks of humor. And this humor was
not all on the sucface. It lay in strata
that seemed to begin in Chevalier's boots.
It was also connected.as all true
humor undoubtedly is.with an undeflna-
ble pathos.not the maudlin, grotesque
and nauseatlngly imbecile melancholy that
we hear in our roo,f gardens apropos of
poor mommer's vacant armchair or poor
popper's undarned sock, or the unused
nipple of dear Sadie's nursing bottle. The
pathos that lurked in Chevalier's songs last
night was to spurious pathos coined for
the music hall. It was not crudely thrown
in our faces, to drag forth any waste snif¬
fles we might have about our clothes. It
tvas, as I said, indefinable. It lurked. It
was not expressed, and Chevalier made no
feeble effort to toy with our young sym¬
pathies. He gave us the coster merry and
moping, jovially and also pitifully phllo.-
sophical, for the germs- of a Nordau or

Schopenhauer are not lacking in costerdom.
In "My Old Dutch," his third song, Che¬

valier accomplished what Yvette Guilbert
failed to do in "La Grand' Mere." The.
pathos came fluently with the following
lines:

I sees you, Sal, I sees you,
Yer pretty feathers sportin'.
Many years now, old gal.
Since them young days o' courtin'.
1 alnt no coward, still I trust,
When we're to part, as part we must.
That death may come an' take me fust
To wait my pal.

"Knocked 'Em in the Old Kent Road,"
"Our Little Nipper" and "Our Court Ball,"
a sort of Maggie Murphy affair, were the
other Chevalier ditties for which the cos¬
ter changed his clothes and appeared in
the grime and reality of costerdom. There
were loud cries for "The Coster s Sere¬
nade," but the artist explained that as he
had not rehearsed it he would be ihiable
to give it.
The insistently and wildl enthuslaystic

audience evidently caused Chevalier's heait
to rejoice. The real test, however, will be
during the week, when the "first nlghters"
have all died out. Last night they applaud¬
ed him just as flamboyantly before they
had heard him as they did after he had ap¬
peared. There is, however, not the least
doubt about it. 'E's a knockout, and he
can go on his merits. ALAN DALE.

Osman Digna, the
Great Dervish Leader.

Osman Digna, the rebel leader, who, dur¬
ing the last ten years, has kept the English
troops at bay around Suakim, causing an
Immense expenditure of British blood and
treasure, and who is now in command of
the Dervish army marching on Kassala, is
a renegade Frenchman, a native ofr Rouen.
The authenticity of this Strange story is
vouched for by the famous African travel¬
ler, Dr. Schweinfurth, by Dr. Felkin, and
by several other equally renowned authori¬
ties on questions relating to the Soudan.
Osman Digna was born on the banks of the
Seine in 1830, and was christened at the
cathedral at Rouen under the name of
George. When about eleven years old his
father, a certain Joseph Nisbet, failed in
business and betook himself with his wife
and child to Egypt, where he died a short
time afterward. His widow, who found
herself almost penniless, contracted a few
months later a marriage with a well-known
Mahometan merchant of Alexandria, Os¬
man Digna by name. Having no Children
of his own, he became exceedingly fond of
young George Nisbet, insisted on his becom¬
ing converted to the Mahometan ftiith, and
entered him under the name of Osman
Digna, Jr., at the military school at Cairo,
where the lad received a careful training
at the hands of the distinguished French,
German and British officers attached to the
college as professors. In 1800 the whole
family took up their residence at Suakim,
where old Osman Digna soon became known
as the leading merchant and principal slave
dealer of the whole Red Sea coast. On his
death, five years afterward, his stepson,
George Nisbet, inherited his fortune and his
business, and under the name of Osman
Digna soon acquired even greater wealth,
power and influence. When the Insurrec¬
tion broke out at Cairo, in 1882, he warmly
espoused the cause of Arabl Pacha, the
rebel leader, who was an old classmate and
friend of his. It was on this occasion that
he was elected chief of the Sheiks of the
Eastern Soudan. So great was his power
that both the Mahdl and his successor
were forced to treat the "French Arab"
with extreme consideration and to defer to
his wishes.
Osman Digna is of herculean stature,

with eyes of piercing blackness, shaggy
eyebrows and an immense beard. lie has
lost his left arm in battle, and contents
himself with as few as three wives, who,
however, are daughters of the chiefs of the
most important and powerful Arab tribes
of the Soudan. It is to his training at the
military school at Cfciro that mu^t be at¬
tributed the remarkable skill displayed by
Osman Digna in the construction of forti¬
fications and intrenchments around Sua¬
kim, fully equal in merit to those of the
British royal engineers. As the Soudanese
have never anywhere else shown any
knowledge of throwing up earthworks, their
skill around Suakim gave rise to the^pus-
plcioti that Osman Digna was but the noni
de guerre of a European, possessed of a

very extended knowledge of military tac¬
tics. The suspicion has now become a cer¬
titude, as shown abovn.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

President Cleveland has directed the presen¬
tation of a pair of binocular glasses to Captain
Norton Alexander, of the British steamship
Mexican, in recognition of his humane services
in rescuing the captain and crew ofo the Ameri¬
can schooner Driske on October 8, 1893.

Vice-President Stevenson is the owner of sev¬
eral thousand acres of land in California, on a

part of which he now intends to experiment
with olive culture. Three hundred and forty
acres of the property are being prepared as fast
as possible, and thirty-four olive trees have
been purchased for the Stevenson olive grove.

The Sphinx, ^Cairo, says: "Mr. Bradley Mar¬
tin, the Earl and Countess of Craven and par¬
ty who have been travelling to the Second Cat¬
aract by one of Messrs. Cook s special steam¬
ers, have reached Assouan on the return Jour¬
ney.

Edward Everett Hale is seventy-four, but his
tall, rugged frame suggests many years more of
literary activity. Dr. Hale is now making a
tour of the Far West, which he wrote about
many years ago and of which he is likely to
write again.
Miss Frances E. Willard notes It as a token

of the progress of temperance reform In the
South that it Is no longer considered bad form
for a gentleman to decline a drink. Miss
lard attributes this change of sentiment solely
to the Influence of women.

Myron E. Henry, the well-known Western
driver and trainer, has signed a five-year con¬
tract with the imperial stables of the Csar of
Russia.

E. P. Benson, or "Dodo" fame, is now in
Egypt. He Is writing a romance, the scenes of
which are laid in Greece during the time of the
war of independence, and filling up his spare
time by excavating ruined temples. Mr. Benson
has been doing archaeological work In Greece
under the auspices of the British . School of
Archaeology.
The Mikado Is the religious head of the Ja¬

panese, as well as their ruler. His place is he¬
reditary and it has been filled by members of
his familv for more than 2,500 years. Ills is
Incomparably the most ancient llneftge known.
The Mikado is the one hundred and twenty-sec¬
ond of the line. The founder of it, whose hope
of posterity in his wildest dreams could not
have equalled the result, was contemporary with
Nebuchadnezzar, CC0 B. C.

Laolis"Modern Improvements.
rChlcago Tribune.]

Mr Piatt, of Now York, is a big gun, but hi*
effectiveness In the Morton campaign would be
greatly Increased if he were fitted with a dis¬
appearing mechanism.

Want a Sure Thing,
[Washington Post.]

Notwithstanding the fact that they have
enough to nominate their man on the first ballot,
the McKinley people made tt rather vicious lunge
at Mr. Piatt's batch of New York delegates.

AVhy Not?
[Philadelphia Ledger.]

If Thomas C. Piatt has us much influence as
New York thinks he has, why doesn't he take
the Presidency himself?

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whitt

e£fc»"

Gotham has its Jane Cakebread, even

though it lacks a Lady Somerset. Our
Jane's right name is said to be Margaret
Moloney, but it is so long since our invet¬
erate toper be¬
came known in
the police
courts that the
oldest bluecoat
has Tost all ^

trace of her \
antecedents.
"Margaret,"

said Magistrate
Cornell in Jef¬
ferson Market
Court the other
day, "w h y
don't you turn
over a new
leaf, and try to be respectable?"
"Shure, Your Worship, what's the use?

I has as good times as any leddy in the
lan', even if I doesn't ride in me own

carriage. Hain't I got me own place in the
Black Maria? Hain't I got me own boodoor
in me country residence over to the
Island? Hain't I got me own aristocratic
fren's on the bench, like yourself I"
These arguments were unanswerable to

the Magistrate, who, with a wearied air,
gave Margaret ten days in her "boodoor at
her country residence." Margaret is past
her fiftieth year, but looks twenty years
older. The police say she has spent half
of her miserable existence on Blackwell'a
Island.

^ ^

The conversation had turned to the sub¬
ject of human intelligence, and Judge Leon¬
ard Giegerich, of the Supreme Court, nod¬
ded his head sadly.

"There was
once a man,"
he began, "who
lacked it as
completely and
profoundly as
it is possible
for a human
being to lack
It. I made hiui
my doorkeeper.

"I had Just
been appointed
Internal Reve¬
nue Collector,
and I needed a

strong, serious man to stand between mo
and the horde of office seekers that besieged
me. I selected this chap.'he was a German
.in the belief that he would carry out my
simple orders with unswerving fidelity.
When a man lacks intelligence he is nan-

ally faithful to his trust.
" 'August,' said I on the third day, 'do

you remember that crazy chap with the red
buttons who talked to me for an hour the
day before yesterday?'
" 'Yes, Mr. Giegerich.'
" 'He was here again yesterday, and wait¬

ed five hours to see me.'
" 'Dot's so!' exclaimed August.
" 'Well, remember now, I never want to

see him again.'
" 'No?' August seemed surprised.
" 'No,' I said very sternly. 'Tell him I'm

dead. Tell him I've been removed. Tell
him anything, ouly don't let him into my
room again.'
" 'Oh. dot's all right,' said August. He

said it in such a way, however, that I feared
he did not deem the matter of the slightest*
Importance, 60 I went over it all again.
" 'But whatever you do, August,' I said,

'Don't make any mistake in the man. Don't
offend any of my friends. The man that I
mean you can always recognize by his red
buttons.'
"August looked hurt, buit made no reply.

An hour later there was a knock at my door.
In walked August, beaming with satisfac¬
tion, and dragging by the arm my red-but¬
toned Nemesis.
" 'Mr. Giegerich," he said proudly, 'here

Is dot man!' "

*
?
*

"Which reminds me," remarked the
Poet Geoghegan, who in the palmy days was
a high court functionary, "of the case o£
Murphy."
Judge Giege¬

rich nodded.
"Yes," said

he, "that's an¬
other case in
point."

"I n those
days," began
the Toet, "it
was the cus¬
tom to natural¬
ize the 'boys,'
not singly, but
in battalions,
And there
were many
queer things that happened, which" -

"Ahem!" coughed the District Leader.
"Exactly," continued the Poet. "But one

day Murphy, one of our court attendants.
a strapping fellow, with fiery red (whiskers
.came to me with three Italians who
wanted to become citizens.

'Geog! an,' said he. 'here are their pa¬
pers. If you can get them before the
Judge right away you'll do me a fa'vor.
The boys are in a hurry.'

*< QYy well,' said I, and in a twinkling
the three Italians stood before the Judge.
He looked over the papers.

" 'Which is Pasquale So and So?' he
asked. Pasquale's eyes sparkled at the
name and the Judge kuew him.

" 'Pasquale,' he asked In a by-the-way
tone, 'what is the highest legislative body
in the United States?'
" 'De Murph!' glibly responded Pasquale.
" 'No! no!' said the Judge. 'You don't

understand me. What I want to know is
this- What is the name of the assemblage
of men that makes the laws for this coun¬

try ?'
"The three Italians opened their eyes in

surprise, looked around the court room un¬
til they beheld Murphy, and then turning
to the Judge they cried triumphantly:

" 'De blgga Murph, wld de red whisk.
"But did they get their papers?" asked

the Scribe.
The Poet looked hurt.

Hannn ami His Motor.
[Washington Post.]

Young ]^r. Garfield has introduced a bill in the
Ohio Senate to place a limit on tbe amount of
money spent in politics. However, It will not go
into effect until Mr. Hanna is through making
tbe mare go.

The Subject of Buttons.
TAtebison Globe.]

In addition to the G. A. R. and McKinley but¬
tons, there is the Equal Suffrage button; It ia
the button the husband of the suffragist doesn't
wear on his coat because it has come off.

More Quaker Pleasantry.
[Philadelphia Call.]

The cause of the Mahdists may with propriety
ba termed a Mahdlst one. And they have lots of
sand.deserts full, in fact.

Pasnen Up Her Plate.
fDetroit Tribune. 1

In the meanwhile England passes up b«r platw
for some more Africa.


